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An  Ideal  Establishment 


in  which  to  gather  for  fine  Parties, 
Dances,  Banquets,  Card  Parties, 
Specials,  Teas,  Luncheons,  Meet- 
ings, Receptions  and  gatherings  at 
which  young  people  and  their  friends 
get  together. 

We  have  set  a  standard  which  all 
those  v/ho  wish  to  use  our  facilities 
must  follow  for  their  advantage  and 
protection. 


When  you.  are  on  the  J^orth  Side  eat  at 

The  C  &  S  Cafeteria  on  the 

main  floor  of  the  hotel 


THE  COPELAND 

SHERIDAN  RD.  AT  ARGYLE 

DISTINCTIVE  '  EXCLUSIVE  -  RESTRICTED  -  MODERN  -  CONVENIENT 


'M 


Henry  CL^tton  S  Sons 


STATE  at  JACKSON  -  CHICAGO 


Read  These  4  Reasons 
Why  College  Men  Like 

The  LYTTON 
College  Shop 

1      IT  has  all  the  exclusiveness  of  the  smallest 


shop. 


2     IT  has  a  larger  selection — with  the  smartest 
•    A  ideas  of  all  the  leading  makers  from  which  to  choose. 

3DECAUSE  it  is  a  part  of  the  largest  fine  cloth- 
•    <U  ing  business  in  the  world  it  is  able  to  effect  innumerable 
economies  not  possible  by  any  other  store  or  shop. 

4     IT  has  a  friendly  personal  service  that  will 
•    M.  make  you  feel  at  home. 


|7|? 


Luxury  and  Economy  in 

Kuppenheimer  Tuxedos 

Here,  in  these  distinctive  Tuxedos,  we  present  luxury  with- 
out any  considerable  expense,  and  economy  without  any 
sacrifice  of  quality. 

Here  is  a  beautiful  fabric,  splendidly  tailored,  lined  with  rich  silk,  faced 
with  lustrous,  heavy  satin.  A  Tuxedo  that  has  superb  distinction,  au- 
thentic stvle  lines  and  flawless  fit.     All  sizes  for  men  and  voun"'  men. 


$55 


00 


E.  S.  EHMEN,  Studio  Building 

the  house  of  Kuppenheimer  good  clothes 
M  block  north  of  post  office  -  Telephone  2021 
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Ulaffle  Grill 


The  tasty,  home- cooked  flavor 
and  the  generous  portions  we 
serve  on  our  DoUar  Dinners 
make  people  like  to  come  here 
for  their  meals.     Try  us  once. 

616   Church   St. 

"Opposite  the  Library" 


y4  complete  Banking  Service 


City  National  Bank 

Davis  St.  at  Sherman  Ave. 


The  only  National  Bank  in  Evanston 


ORRINGTON  SHOP 
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Orrington 

Chocolate  Shop 


Orrington  Flowers  for  the  Prom        a 

ORRIM#rON 


^-'  EVANSTOK  ILUNOJS 


Phone  University  2181  -  8200 


REICK  STUDIO 

A  rtistic  Photography 


special  rate  to  students 


OPEN  SUNDAYS  AND 
EVENINGS  UNTIL  CHRISTMAS 


Orrington  Hotel,  Orrington  at  Church 

For 


University  6232 


Corner  Church  and  Orrington 


GIFT  SUGGESTIONS 

Leather  Goods 

Stationery 

Fine  Box  Candies 

Cigars 

Perfumes 

Duofold  Fountain  Pens 

Fver sharp  Pencils 

Shaving  Sets 

We  have  a  large  and  beautiful  assortment  of 

Greeting  Cards.  Make  your 

selection  now. 


Christmas  Suggestions 

het  us  show  you  our  exquisite 
line  of 

DAINTY  UNDERGARMENTS 
NECKWEAR 

HANDKERCHIEFS 

SPORT  BLOUSES 

HOSIERY  AND 

HAND  MADE  GARTERS 


1110  Orrington  Ave. 


University  9718 


HERE  ARE 
THE  PIPES 

he^ll  want  for 
Christmas 

They're  just  what  he'd 
choose  if  he  were  buying 
them  himself. 
Go  to  your  nearest  tobacco 
dealer  and  look  over  his 
Holiday  line  of 

BAKELITE 

SOCKET  PIPES 

"Whoever  you  give  one  to 
will  have  the  coolest, clean- 
est, most  satisfying  pipe  he 
ever  smoked. 

Bakelite  Socket  Pipes  are  made 
by  all  the  leading  manufac- 
turers.   All  dealers  carry  them. 

BAKELITE  CORPORATION 

247  Park  Ave.,  New  York 
Chicago  Office:   636  W.  22d  St. 


BAKELITE 

IS  the  registered 
Trade  Mark  for  the 
Phenol  Resin  Prod- 
ucts manufactured 
under   patents 


The  Bakelite 

Underslung 

The  reason  for  the  na- 
tion-wide popularity  of 
this  latest  model  of  the 
Bakelite  Pipe  can  be 
readily  understood  when 
you've  talked  to  the  man 
who  has  smoked  one. 


VAN  R\ALTE 


The  ideal 

Christmas 

gift 


All  newer 
shades  — 


Shop  (for  Men  and  Women) 
607   DAVIS    STREET 


Pater — So  you  want  to  marry  my  daughter? 

Senior — Yes,  sir. 

Pater — Do  you  think  you  can  keep  her  in 
the  same  shape  I  have? 

Senior — \^'ell,  from  what  I've  seen  of  her  in 
a  bathing  suit  it's  sure  worth  a  try. — Drexard. 


It  was  New  Year's  Day  in  the  Garden  of 
Eden. 

Eve  approached  her  husband,  who  was 
playing  with  a  serpent,  and  in  a  sweet,  low 
voice  she  said,  ''Darling,  I  have  made  a  New 
Year's  resolution;  I  shan't  need  any  new 
clothes  this  year — I've  decided  to  turn  over  a 
new  leaf." — Yale  Record. 


EVAKSMIHE 


Hinman  Auenue  at  Main  St. 
Telephone  University  8800 


Evanston,  Illinois 
Student  Rates 


The  Tube 


Made  by  Hart  Schaffner  85 
Marx  for  the  man  who  pre- 
fers a  little  more  snap  and 
trim  style  in  an  overcoat. 

The  Tube  coat  fits  more 
snugly  at  the  hips.  It  is  of 
the  three -button  double  or 
single  breasted  type,  some 
with  only  two  to  button  and 
the  roll  lapel. 

What  style  for 


$ 


42 


50 


"TUBE"  OVERCOAT 
WIDELY  WORN  AT 
PRINCETON  GAME 

BACK  IS  CHESTERFIELDIAN 


Coat  of  Three-Quarter  Length 

—All  Types  of  Hats  Exhibit 

Identical  Center  Crease 

By    Merchancer 

Courtesy  of  Men's  Wear,  and 
the  Chicago  Apparel  Gazette. 

Of  all  the  places  one  can  see  fall 
styles  for  men  and  women,  Princeton 
University  on  the  day  of  a  game  be- 
tween Princeton  and  Yale  is  the  pre- 
miere. 

Dark  coats  there  were  in  plenty  and 
the  coat  that  the  American  man  is 
going  to  wear  is  a  double-breasted, 
semi  form-fitting  coat  of  ^4  length — 
in   other  words  the  tube   overcoat. 

You  can  expect  with  the  increasing 
neatness  and  trimness  in  men's  clothes 
throughout  the  United  States  to  see 
the  semi-form-fitting"  tube  overcoat  in 
all  classes  of  material  at  the  pre- 
dominating style  a  year  from  now. 
Other  Prominent  Features 

Other  noticeable  features  that  pre- 
dominate in  the  trend  of  style  are  the 
wing  tip  shoe  without  the  inverted 
point  on  the  toe  cap;  the  increase  in 
wide-stripe  regimental  neckwear,  fou- 
lard neckwear,  and  the  continued 
wearing  of  the  single  center  crease, 
without  side  indentations,  of  all  types 
of  hats. 


MacFarland-Browning  Co. 

CHURCH  AND  SHERMAN 
OPEN      EVERY      EVENING      UNTIL      CHRISTMAS 


ATTENTION  IS  INVITED  TO 
THE  ENLARGED  FACILITIES 
ASSOCIATED  WITH  THE  NEJV 
FINCHLEY  ESTABLISHMENT  IN 
FIFTH  AVENUE.  CLOTHES  AND 
ACCESSORIES,  DEVELOPED  EX- 
PRESSLY FOR  COLLEGE  MEN, 
HAVE  BEEN  ARRANGED  IN 
LARGE  AND  UNCOMMON  ASSORT- 
MENTS ON  A  FLOOR  GIVEN 
OVER     TO     COLLEGE    SERVICE. 

CjCothss 

H^  S  £T{T)^  S  H  £%Y 

wm(nMUM: 

Fifth  Avenue  at  46th  St. 
NEW  YORK 


Men  Like  This  Gift 

F  HE  smokes  a  pipe  give  him 
a  LocktiteTobacco  Pouch  and 
be  100%  sure  of  pleasing.  Most 
practical  pouch  made.  Attrac- 
tive leathers,  durably  rubber  lined. 
At  cigar  stores  and  wherever 
smokers'  articles  are  sold.  Write 
us  if  dealer  cannot  supply. 


Genuine  Suede  Ooze  Cow  hide, 
Grey  or  -t  qO  Imported  -t  59 
Brown     X —        Capcskin  J. — 


Ooze  Calfskin, 
Buck  or  'JOO 
Pigskin    •) — 


Manufactured  and  Fully  Guaranteed  by 

The  F.  S.  MILLS  CO.,  Inc.,  Gloversville,  N.  Y. 


GRRRRRR! 

The  great  Missouri  halfback  was  a  special 
guest  of  honor  at  the  enemy  training  table  be- 
fore the  big  game. 

"How  would  you  like  your  meat,  sir?" 
queried  the  waiter  of  one  of  the  enemy. 

"Raw,"  rumbled  the  giant  guard. 

"And  you,  sir?"  asked  the  waiter  of  an- 
other of  the  enemy. 

"Red,  raw  meat,"  bellowed  the  huge  tackle. 

"How  about  you,  sir?"  said  the  waiter  to  the 
man  at  our  hero's  left. 

"Bloody,  red,  raw  meat,"  roared  the  third 
and  scowled  at  the  guest  of  honor. 

There  was  silence  as  the  waiter  put  the  ques- 
tion to  the  great  Missouri  "back." 

"Aw,  blazes,"  he  thundered,  "drive  in  your 
cow  and  I'll  cut  oE  my  own  slice." — Outlaio. 


"Doesn't  that  mule  kick  you?" 
"No,  suh ;  he  ain't  yet,  but  he  often  kicks 
the  place  where  ah  recently  was." — Belle  Hop. 


"John  went  to  see  his  girl  the  night  after 
the  Prom  and  the  old  man  kicked  him  out." 
"So?    I  was  going  to  ask  him  about  it." 
"Better  not,  it's  a  sore  point  with  him." — 
R.  M.  G. 
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EVANSTON 

Aimer  Coe  &  Co.,  527  Davis  St.,   Opticians. 

Bowman  Dairy   Co.,    1922    Ridge   Ave.,    Milk   Dealer. 

Browning  King  &    Co.,   524   Davis  St.,   Men's   Clothes. 

Burkett    Pharmacy,    718    Sherman   Ave.,    Druggist. 

Chandler's,    Fountain    Square,    Book    Store. 

City  Nat'l   Bank,    S.    W.    Corner   Sherman  and   Davis   St. 

DuBreuils,   620   Davis   St..  Tea  Room. 

E.  S.  Ehmen,  1715  Sherman  Ave.,  Men's  Clothiers. 

Exanshire,    Hinman    Avenue    and    Main    Street,    Hotel. 

Hew's  Waffle  Shop,  616  Davis  St.,  Waffle  Grill. 

Kampus    Kitchen,    813    Noyes    St.,    Confectionery. 

London  Flower  Shop,    1712-14   Sherman  Ave.,  Florist. 

McFarland-Browning,   717    Sherman    Ave.,    Men's   Clothing. 

First   Methodist    Church.    Evanston. 

Monarch  Stationery   Co.,    1618   Orrington  Ave.,   Book  Store 

North    Shore    Hotel,    Chicago    Ave.    and    Davis    St. 

Orrington   Hotel,    1710   Orrington  Ave.,    Hotel. 

The    Orrington    Shops.    Orrington    Hotel. 

The    Pink    Shop,    600    Davis   St.,   Tea    Room. 

Eugene  L.   Ray,   Hoyburn  Building,   Photographer. 

Rosenberg's,   816  Davis  St.,   Department  Store. 

Sandwich     Shop,     1724     Sherman    Ave. 

St.    Luke's   Church,    Evanston. 

Varsity  Dress  Shop,   North   Shore  Hotel,   Ladies'  Apparel. 

Walgreen's,   Fountain   Square,    Druggist. 

Walk-Over,   607   Davis   St.,   Shoes. 

Woman's  Exchange.  Cafeteria. 


CHICAGO 

Acme   Pants  Matching  Co.,   20  W.  Jackson,    Room   1102. 

Arcade   Fur   Shop,    1529C   Howard   Street,    Furs. 

Capper    &    Capper,    100    S.    Michigan    Blvd.,    108    W.    Randolph,    Men 

Clothes. 
Clark,     Mathis    and     Carey,     Republic     Bldg.,     Men's     Clothes. 
The    Copeland,    Sheridan    Rd.    at    Argyle,    Hotel. 
Henry   C.    Lytton  &   Sons,  State  at  Jackson,    Clothing. 
Herman,    Mandis    &    Bogin,    5th    Floor,    28    E.    Jackson    Blvd.,    Men's 

Clothes. 
Bert    Kelly's    Stables.    431    Rush   St.,    Entertainment. 
D.    F.    Keller   &    Co.,    732   Sherman   St.,   Printers  and    Designers. 
Nettleton,  222  S.  Michigan,  26  N.  Clark  St.,  Shoes. 
H.    A.    Meyer    Shoe    Company,    55    E.    Monroe,    103    S.    Wabash    Av< 


Me 


Sho 


The    Swiss   Shop,    Inc.,    4606    Sheridan    Rd.,    Women's    Shop. 

NATIONAL 

American    Tobacco    Co.,    "Lucky   Strike"    Cigarettes. 

Bakelite  Corporation,   "Bakel'te"   Pines. 

Wm.   Demuth  &   Co.,   New  York  City,   "Milano"   Pipe. 

Finchley,    5th   Ave.,    New   York    City,    Men's   Clothing. 

General  Electric  Co.,    Schenectady,   New  York. 

Mills   Co.,   Gloversville,   New  York,    "Locktite"   Pouch. 

Nast    Publications.    Greenwich,    Connecticut. 

Whitman's   Chocolates,    Philadelphia,    Pa. 


FOR  GOOD  FOOD 


TRY  THE 


Sandwich  Shop 

Wonderful  Waffles  Quick  Service 

Our  sandwiches  are  the  talk  of  the  campus 
1742  Sherman  Ave. — }4  block  north  of  Post  Office 


Artificial  lightning  was  first  publicly  demonstrated 
on  June  5,  1923,  in  the  laboratory  of  the  General 
Electric  Company  at  Pittsfield,  Mass.,  when  a  two- 
million-volt  spark  crashed  into  this  miniature  village 


Whafs  the  use  of 

artificial  lightning? 


It  is  mainly  experimental,  aiding 
General  Electric  scientists  to  solve 
high  power  transmission  problems. 
Many  such  experiments  yield  no 
immediate  return^ 

But  in  the  long  run  this  work  is 
practical  and  important.  It  is  part 
of  the  study  which  must  go  on 
unceasingly  if  this  powerful  force, 
Electricity,  is  to  be  fully  tamed 
and  enlisted  in  your  service. 


Experiments  like  ttiese  are 
particularly  thrilling  and 
important  to  young  men  and 
women,  who  will  live  in  an  age 
when  electricity  will  perform 
most  of  life's  hardest  tasks. 
Know  what  the  research  lab- 
oratories of  the  General  Elec- 
tric Company  are  doing;  they 
are  a  telescope  through  which 
you  can  see  the  future! 


If  you  are  interested  to  learn 
more  about  what  electricity  is 
doing,  write  for  Reprint  No. 
AR391  containing  a  complete 
set  of  these  advertisements. 


95-9JIDH 

GENERAL  ELECTRIC 


GENERAL  ELECTRIC 


COMPANY 


SCHENECTADY, 


NEW  YORK 
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TO  THE  "BEST"  CLASS 


0  we've  given  a  thought  to  the  Freshmen 
The  average,  the  brilliant,  the  dumb. 

And  we'll  sing  the  praise  of  the  Seniors 
In  the  days  that  are  to  come. 

To  the  class  that's  been  neglected 

For  many  a  weary  year 
We  scribble  our  dedication 

In  letters  large  and  clear. 

So  here's  success  to  the  Juniors 
Sound  loud  their  battle  psalm 

For  they're  the  best  of  the  boilin' — 
The  gang  that  throzv  the  Prom. 


\l^WV5^^ 


You  arc  the  one  that  zve  talked  about 
In  the  days  when  studies  were  scarce  begun. 

The  Praters  listened  and  had  no  doubt 
You  were  the  favored  and  Only  One. 

Musical  laughter  and  bearing  proud; 

Eyes  like  sapphires,  demeanor  calm; 
Wonderful  figure!     We  boasted  loud 

How  your  presence  would  grace  the  Prom. 


Your  grace  and  beauty,  surpassing  count, 
A  thousand  voices  in  vain  would  sing! 

You  were   the   Vision  Paramount! — 
You  are  the  girl  that  we  didn't  bring! 


Ky. 


K  A 


Vol.  5 


December  15,  1924 


No.  3 


A  NEW  VARIATION  ON  AN  OLD  THEME 

//  you  can  lay  your  mitts  upon  a  ticket 

And  still  retain  at  least  your  underwear ; 
Or  pass  a  last  year's  pasteboard  at  the  wicket 

And  never  lose  your  calm  and  placid  air; 
If  you  can  blow  your  wad  to  buy  her  flowers 

Or,  better  still,  can  charge  them  any  place ; 
And  reach  her  hall  in  time  and  wait  for  hours 

While  she  smears  paint  and  pozvdcr  on  her  fa'-e. 

If  your  tuxedo  fits  you  to  perfection 

Tho  it  be  stolen,  rented,  or  a  loan; 
If  you  can  have  your  collar  make  connection 

And  not  achieve  an  angle  all  its  own; 
If  you  can  rig  yourself  in  pink  suspenders 

And  yet  not  crumple  up  your  hard  boiled  shirt; 
Until  it!s  like  a  flivver's  dented  fenders 

All  mashed  and  zvrinkled  and  adorned  with  dirt. 

If  you  can  borrow  twenty  from  your  roomie 

To  tide  you  o'er  expenses  of  the  nite; 
If  you  can  dance  your  card  and  not  be  gloomy 

Tho  every  frail  you  dance  with  be  a  fright ; 
And  if  you  can,  altho  the  stags  be.  busy 

Reclaim,  your  woman  for  the  last  melee; 
Then  haul  her  homeward  in  your  battered  Lizzie 

When  all  the  rest  have  sought  a  cabaret. 

If  you  can  park  before  her  dormitory 

And  have  her  say  goodnight  the  way.  she  ought; 
Nor  have  her  hasten  in  to  spread  the  story 

Of  zvhat  a  fish  you  were  to  thus  be  caught. 
If  you  can  do  all  this  and  still  live  thru  it 

Can  use  your  line — and  never  lose  your  pin 
Say,  listen.  Brother:  tell  me  how  you  do  it. 

You're  a  better  man  than  I  am  Giinga  Din! 

"Oh  what  an  eyeful,"  said  the  needle,  as  the  Coed 
threaded  it. 


SEND  'EM  TO   COLLEGE 

It  was  her  first  prom. 

Outside,  in  the  back  seat  of  the  car,  her  expertly 
greased  escort  slid  his  arm  around  her  pink-tafifeta- 
encased  waist. 

After  the  first  instinctive  stifl^ening,  she  yielded. 

He  bent  down  and  touched  his  lips  to  hers.  The 
arome  of  perfume  and  tobacco  stifled  her.  She 
struggled. 

He  let  her  go.  "First  time  you've  ever  been 
kissed?" 

But  she  had  regained  her  composure.  "Why — " 
she  let  her  Western  Electric  curled  head  drop  on 
his  shoulder,  "do  I  act  as  green  as  all  that?" 

It  was  the  first  prom. 

Curtain  falls  and  rises  again. 

Outside,  in  the  open  4d,  she  shivered  violently. 
That  is  what  he  thought  she  was  doing.  Of  course, 
he  took  the  hint.  He  was  used  to  putting  his  arm 
around  footballs.  Her  slim  body  nestled  its  glit- 
tering self  nearer  to  the  spot  where  the  Houlmouth 
quarter  had  kicked  him.     But  he  was  broadminded. 

So  he  aimed  a  kiss  at  her  that  landed  on  her 
cheek.  By  dint  of  a  little  struggling,  she  got  her 
mouth  in  the  direct  line.  He  tried  it  again  with 
more  success.     She  moved — a  little  closer. 

"Would  you  believe,"  her  carefully  rouged  eyelids 
fluttered  alluringly,  "that  you  are  the  first  man  who 
has  ever  kissed  me?" 

It  was  her  last  prom. 


WHAT   WOULD    A   PROM    NUMBER    BE 
WITHOUT: 

Tickets 

Taxis 

Hard-shirts 

Flowers  ; 

Collar  Buttons 
Proms 


IJjirgi©  "PSEEST 


AS  RUDYARD  MIGHT  HAVE  DONE  IT 

"What's  all  the  katzeujammcr  nowf"  the  Utile  fresh- 
man cried. 
"They're  selling  tickets  for  the  Prom,"  the  sopJionwre 


Absent-minded   One:   "Now  what  was  it   I   was 
'oing  to  do  next?" 


How  doth  the  busy  registrar 
Search  out  the  weakest  joints. 

And  always  scrape  the  credits  off 
At  most  strategic  points. 


"But  what's  the  blooiiiin'  roiv  about!"  asks  frosli,  in 

startled  tone. 
"Because  there's  only   ij  left."  the  sophomore   doth 

groan. 
"There's  full  si.v  hundred  ivanting  bids  and  half  of 

them  can't  dance. 
They've    hocked    their    shoes    and    overcoats,    their 

watches  and  their  pants. 
I'd  like  to  get  a  bid  myself  but  ha'ven't  got  a  chance; 
'Twill  be  §0  bucks  per  ducat  in  the  morning !" 
"But  why  shotdd  prices  climb  so  high?"  asked  freshie 

in  surprise. 
"The  reason  is  a  simple  one,"  the  sophomore  replies. 
"And  yet  I  cannot  dope  it  out,"  says  freshie,  "tell  me 

more." 
"Well,  listen,  foolish,  and  I  ivill"  rejoins  the  sopho- 
more. 
"There's  just  so   many  tickets  and  the  number's  aye 

the  same. 
And  the  birds  that  get  the  ducats  never  seem  to  rate 

a  dame. 
While  the  guys  with  girls  a-coming  can't  get  bids — It's 

sure  a  shame! 
They'll  be  paying  ^o   dollars  in  the  morning. 

HEROES  OF  THE  PROM 

1.  "I  have  a  ticket  to  Prom,  but  I'm  not  going, 
because  I  haven't  done  all  my  studying." 

2.  "Naw,  tell  her  not  to  hurry ;  I  get  too  tired 
if  I  get  there  before  it's  half  over." 

3.  "Let's  walk,  the  air  \\\\\  do  us  good,  and  be- 
sides it  costs  too  much  to  take  a  taxi  unless  there 
are  five  of  us." 

4.  "That  dress  you're  wearing  is  certainly  a 
wonderful  creation.  Lots  of  creation  and  not  much 
material." 

5.  "Sure,  you  fellows  can  have  the  next  five 
dances,  I've  already  danced  with  her  once  tonight." 

6.  "Well,  it's  eleven  o'clock;  I  guess  we'll  have 
to  be  going  or  I  won't  get  to  bed  before  twelve." 

7.  "Let's  not  get  anything  to  eat  tonight;  you're 
reducing,   aren't  you?" 

8.  "Gosh,  I  had  an  awful  time.  The  next  time 
you  catch  the  brothers  shoving  over  a  blind  Prom 
date  on  me  you'll  hear  about  it." 

Twelve 
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FROM  PARODY 


'Twas  the  night  after  Prom,  when  all  thru  the  house 
Not  a  creature  was  stirring,  not  even  a  souse ; 
The  dress  suits  were  slung  over  any  old  chair 
For  Freshman  to  pick  up  or  else  get  the  air. 
The  brothers  were  nestled  all  snug  in  their  beds, 
Just  ninety-six  hands  holding  forty-eight  heads; 
And  Harry  on  History,  his  head  in  his  lap. 
Had  settled  his  brains  for  a  long  evening's  nap ; 
When  out  on  the  road  there  arose  such  a  clatter — 
The  boys  rose  as  one  to  see  what  was  the  matter. 
Now  listen  my  children  and  you  shall  all  hear: 
'Twas  not  our  dear  Santa  and  his  famed  reindeer. 
But  only  the  Chi  Yi's,  with  all  their  huge  horde. 
Arriving  from-  Prom  in  the  old  chapter  Ford. 


Shocked  and  disillusioned  the  beautiful  young  bride 
burst  into  paroxyms  of  burning  tears.  She  had  just 
compared  her  husband  to  the  B.  V.  D.  advertisements. 


/  love  little  Kitty 

Her  line  is  so  warm, 
And  if  I  don't  pet  her. 

She'll  do  me  no  harm. 
We'll  sit  by  the  fire 

And  forget  about  food, 
And  Kitty  zvon't  love  me 

Because  I  am  good. 


Dum :     You  can't  squeeze  blood  out  of  a  turnip. 
Sock :     Maybe   not,    but   I   hocked   mine   for  the 
price  of  a  Prom  ticket. 


BETWEEN  THE  LINES 

0,  giz'e  me  some  paper,  ALy  Roommate, 
And  lend  me  your  pen  right  away. 

I'll  scribble  a  line  to  my  sheba 
And  this  is  the  message  Til  say: 

"My  Dearest:    I'm  lonely  zvitJwnt  you." 
(Fve  got  a  hot  date  for  tonight!) 

"These  Coeds  are  quite  unattractive !" 
(And  you.  Dearest  Girl,  are  a  fright.) 

"Fd  like  to  be  back  in  our  village." 
(O  Lord!  What  a  horrible  fate!) 

"And  take  you  again  to  the  movies." 
(To  think  I  once  called  THAT  a  date!) 

"Then  homeward  go  walking  together" 
(A  pleasure  Fm  willing  to  miss.) 

"You'd  kiss  me  good  night  on  the  doorstep." 
(If  you'd  call  such  a  slobber  a  kiss!) 

"But  here's  what  I  wanted  to  ask  you:" 
(I  know  what  a  fool  stunt  it  is.) 

"Can't  you  come  up  for  our  Prom,  Dear?" 
(O,  won't  the  gang  ra^z  me  for  tliisf) 

"You'll  outshine  them  all  in  your  brilliance." 
(Like  H — ,  for  you  surely  are  dumb.) 

"Let  me  know  if  you're  coming.  Love.  Harry. 
(Lord,  but  I  hope  you  can't  come!) 
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OH  FUDGE!     ANOTHER  BLOWOUT 

The  big  blowout  is  ripping  and  tearing  at  the  cords  of  our  purse.  We  have  rented  an  extra  collar, 
and  have  a  can  of  patent  leather  polish  for  our  wavy  locks.  A  new  jar  of  somebody's  Honey  and  Cocoa- 
nut  emulsion  cream  will  give  us  the  skin  she  loves  to  touch,  and  we're  gonna  have  the  flivver  greased 
and  oiled.     Maybe  we'll  even  clean  off  the  windshield.     For  this  is  to  be  a  real  party. 

The  editorial  staff  has  run  down  and  captured  all  the  jokes  about  th^  lost  collar  button,  the  bulgy 
shirt  front,  and  the  cracks  in  the  patent  leathers.  We  have  found  three  wise  cracks  about  the  buckles  on 
the  suspenders,  and  we've  lined  up  two  new  editors  to  take  care  of  the  jokes  about  the  exhumed  gar- 
ters. If  you  don't  believe  that  this  is  a  good  number,  look  at  the  Vanity  Fair  ad;  peruse  the  toasted 
effect  on  the  back  cover,  and  note  with  feelings  akin  to  delight  the  beautiful  clothing  ads.  If  you  can- 
not get  a  kick  out  of  these  things,  then  you  are  no  loyal  reader  of  the  sat.  eve  post,  and  must  devote 
your  enthusiasm  to  the  beautiful  cover,  by  Gage,  the  verse,  by  the  staff,  and  the  editorials,  by  heck. 

We  shall  see  you  there.  You  will  have  a  frail  upon  j^our  arm,  and  so,  perhaps,  will  we.  You  will 
dance  somewhat,  partake  of  refreshments  so  wonderfully  advertised  that  you  are  sure  to  be  disappointed, 
and  will  utilize  every  shining  moment  to  sling  the  line  which  you  have  been  polishing  since  October,  or 
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mayhap,  before.  You  will  take  her  home,  perhaps,  perhaps  also  stopping  at  Sally's  or  someplace,  risking 
her  dates  for  the  rest  of  the  year  and  yours  for  the  next  day  or  two,  till  you  make  up  for  lost  sleep. 
You  will  kiss  her  goodnight,  maybe,  and,  she  will  vow  that  she  has  had  a  wonderful  time,  and  you  will 
tell  her  how  much  you've  enjoyed  the  evening,  and  then  you  will  both  go  in  your  respective  abodes  and 
hang  up  your  garters. 

"I'll  never  go  out  with  that  man  again  as  long  as  I  live,"  she  will  vow,  as  she  soaks  her  aching  feet 
in  hot  water. 

"Gosh,  what  a  flat  tire !"  you  muse  over  the  near-coffee  at  the  Purple  Inn. 


HELLO,  SCRAWL! 

We  must  welcome  the  newest  arrival  in  the  publications  group  on  the  campus — Scrawl.  All  the 
literary  and  artistic  urge  of  the  intelligentsia  and  the  near-intelligentsia  will  now  be  concentrated,  crys- 
tallized, and  be  laid  bare  in  type  for  all  the  world  to  see.  We  expect  to  spend  entranced  moments  pour- 
ing over  the  luscious  poetry,  the  hair-raising  thrillers,  and  the  hectic  fiction.  We  hope  to  get  some 
uplift,  intellectual  and  otherwise,  out  of  our  study  of  this  new  publication,  and  perhaps  also  considerable 
amusement. 

We  wish  Scrawl  luck ;  and  hope  that  the  Evanston  advertisers  and  subscribers  will  be  kind  and  let 
Scrawl  continue  in  the  way  it  should  go.  May  it  flourish  and  prosper,  and  may  it,  perhaps,  some  time, 
even  publish  some  of  our  own  stuflf,  if,  perchance,  we  ever  get  time  between  the  demands  of  hungry 
Parrot  presses  to  turn  our  intellect  from  out  of  the  mire  of  flappy  pants  and  dateless-night  dates  to 
the  upper  regions  where  abide  the  contributors  of  Scrawl. 
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MAKING  A  SILK  PURSE 

Now  that  the  frosh  are  no  longer  guests,  and  can  hang  their  clothes  on  the  floor  just  like  everybody 
else,  and  are  getting  thin  spots  abaft  the  tail  light,  where  the  barrel  staves  have  swung  into  action,  they 
are  becoming  familiar  enough  to  slap  our  dignity  on  the  back  and  call  us  by  our  first  name,  which  is 
in  itself  rank  heresy.  But  we'll  forgive  'em.  The  frosh  are  members  of  the  best,  the  largest,  and  most 
wonderful  class  which  has  ever  been  hatched  in  the  vicinity  of  the  campus.  Already  members  of  this 
most  wonderful  class  have  copped  most  all  the  frosh  class  officerships  on  the  campus ;  they  have  taken 
more  or  less  kindly  to  nearly  all  of  the  courses  required  of  freshmen ;  and  they  are  gradually  being 
rounded  into  a  sphere  of  usefulness. 

It  is  the  frosh  who  are  running  our  errands  and  supplying  us  with  matches;  it  is  the  frosh  who  are 
learning  to  love  us  the  way  we  love  ourselves,  and  it  is  the  frosh  who  are  learning  to  be  good  boys 
and  to  run  when  Daddy  calls. 

It  is,  however,  necessary  that  the  frosh  remain  in  this  state  of  blissful  usefulness  for  the  rest  of  the 
year,  for  there  will  probably  not  be  another  class  like  the  frosh  until  next  year.  Therefore,  with  all  due 
respect  to  the  last  part  of  the  frosh  going  out  of  the  door,  we  are  all  for  keeping  up  with  the  discipline. 
All  hail  to  the  men  who  invented  the  barrel. 

But  let  us  not  forget  the  female  of  the  species.  It  is  the  frosh  girls  who  swallow  our  line;  the  frosh 
girls  laugh  at  all  the  wise  cracks  which  their  elders  politely  ignore ;  and  it  is  the  frosh  girls  who  do  not 
tell  us  that  necking  is  high  school  stufif  and  they  wish  we'd  improve  our  form. 

Without  the  frosh,  of  both  sexes,  this  would  be  a  sorry  world,  and  we'd  have  to  spend  much  time 
mem^orizing  the  jokes  from  the  next  number,  which  would  kill  the  circulation.  Pardon  us,  we  must 
go.     We  have  a  date  with  a  frosh. 
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HYMN  OF  HATE 

I'd  like  to  grab  a  battle  ax 
And  on  the  war  path  roam, 

I'd  like  ta  find  the  guy  I  seek 
And  bend  it  on  his  dome. 

I'd  like  to  imte  a  little  note 
And  tell  him  what  I  think. 

But  all  the.  things  I'd  like  to  say 
Are  much  too  strong  for  ink. 

I'd  like  to  find  his  domicile 

And  therein  place  a  bomb. 
Oh  Lord,  I  hate  the  dirty  guy 
Who  took  my  girl  to  Prom! 


ECHOES  FROM  PROM 

Lovely  night. 

Lots  of  light. 

Everybody  gay. 

Feeling  great. 

Dandy  date. 

Everything  O.K. 

Lots  of  noise. 

Girls  and  boys, 

Decked  in  Prom  array. 

Jumbled  herds. 

Scrambled  words. 

This  is  zvhat  they  say: 

"D —  that  stag — " 

"Got  a  fag?" 

"Say,  who  let  you  inf" 

"Who's  the  damef" 

"What  a  frame!" 

"Gee,  that  broad  is  thin!" 

" — ten  bucks  fare!" 

" — got  the  air — ." 

"You  know  who  I  mean." 

" — one  in  red." 

"Gee!    My  head!" 

"Real  hot  stuff,  old  bean!" 

" — trade  this  dance?" 

"Not  a  chance — ." 

"//  /  ever  go — " 

"Aw,  the  Heck!" 

" — said  she'd  Kneck." 

"Brother!    Is  she  .slow!" 

" — tasted  fine." 

"Awful  line." 

"That's  what  I  told  Tom!" 

So  it  goes, 

(I  suppose) 

At  the  Junior  Prom. 


WHY  DO  THEY  DO  IT? 
The   Night  of   Prom 
IN  A  DORMITORY 

The  lights  go  out  at  eight,  and  refuse  to  come  on 
again  until  about  ten. 
Onions  are  served  for  dinner. 
The  wrong  flowers  are    delivered    at    the    right 
place — or  vice  versa. 

The  bells  in  half  a  dozen  rooms  suddenly  refuse 
to  work. 

"The  line  is  busy." 
The  clocks  are  wrong. 
IN  A  FRATERNITY  HOUSE 

The  patents,  which  have  been  kicking  around  the 
room  for  two  months,  disappear  at  8  :43. 
The  first  fellow  out  gets  the  chapter  Ford. 
Everybody  wants  the  telephone  at  the  same  in- 
stant. 

Somebody's  newly  pressed  trousers    are    buried 
under  a  pair  of  shoes,  and  ruined. 
Nobody  can  lend  anybody  else  any  cash. 

.       .  M.  S. 


'Quick,  James,  the  Wallace  Records." 


STONE  AGE  STUFF 

By  THE  INDIAN 


Now  it  happened,  so  they  say. 

In  that  dim  and  distant  day 
On  the  campus  of  the  Neolithic  U. 

That  they  ruffled  up  the  calm 

With  a  Prehistoric  Prom 
Because  they  lacked  for  better  things  to  do. 
II 

So  they  chose  a  sylvan  glade, 

Mighty  preparations  made. 
That  the  Prom  might  be  a  whizz  of  an  affair. 

One  and  all  desired  to  go. 

Who  could  beg  or  steal  the  dough. 
For  they  knezv  that  all  the  college  would  be  there. 


Ill 

Now  a  student  Harry  Aippe, 

Loved  the  co-ed,  Whatta  Shaip, 
And  each  day  he'd  bounce  a  boulder  off  her  skull. 

So  he  thot  he'd  take  a  chance 

And  drag  Whatta  to  the  dance, 
For  they  dragged  their  dames  in   those  days  by  the 
wool. 

IV 

As  the  fatal  hour  drew  nigh 

Harry  calmly  blacked  her  eye. 
And  they  left  upon  a  Brontosauri's  back. 

Whatta  wore  a  bare  skin  garb; 

His  tuxedo  was  a  darb — 
'Tzvas  a  tiger's  epidermis  painted  black. 


V 

At  the  designated  dump. 

They  had  covered  o'er  a  stump, 
For  a  drum,  zvith  hide  from  off  a  mountain  goat. 

For  the  saxophone's  sad  wail 

They  zvould  twist  a  panther's  tail. 
And  at  every  twist  attain  a  higher  note. 

VI 

'Neath  the  prehistoric  moon 

To  a  wild  barbaric  tune 
Did  the  students  dance  and  frolic  thru  the  night, 

When  a  stag  desired  to  cut, 

Harry  cracked  his  coconut. 
And  every  one  agreed  it  served  him  right. 

VII 

When  a  female  shriek  was  heard 

No  one  stopped  to  say  a  word, 
ft  was  just  a  petting  party  going  strong. 

For  the  way  they  showed  their  love 

Was  to  maul  their  lovey-dove 
And  their  line  was  a  shillalah  two  feet  long. 

VIII 

But  the  struggle  was  intensed 

When  the  dash  for  eats  commenced 
And  the  strongest  guy  grabbed  all  that  he  could  gloni. 

Then  each  student,  tired  and  lame. 

Grabbed  his  badly-battered  dame 
And  rode  homeward  from  the  Neolithic  Prom. 


THE  DELTA  CHEESES  GO  TO  PROM 


BY   MARJORIE  MALLORY 


ACT  I 
RECONNOITERING 

(It  is  the.  Friday  afternoon  of  From.  The  Delta 
Cheeses  are  holding  cosy  at  the  home  of  an  Alum. 
When  one  considers  that  the  whole  house  will  be  up- 
set, something  spilled  on  the  new  rug,  the  dishes  semi- 
washed  by  the  willing  but  incompetent  pledges,  one  of 
the  irreplacable  set  broken,  and  the  inevitable  few 
cooking  utensils,  pushed  back  under  the  stove  in  the 
mad  scramble,  forgotten  entirely,  one  is  forced  zuitJi 
admiration  to  pay  tribute  to  a  system  which  induces 
Alums  to  make  the  great  sacrifice  voluntarily.) 

DORIS  (munching  her  third  cake)  :  Are  you  go- 
ing to  Prom?  (Of  course  you  know  she  is,  or  she 
wouldn't  have  brought  up  the  subject.) 

PAULA  (using  stall  number  26^)  :  Xo,  Don 
couldn't  get  a  ticket  and  I'm  just  terribly  disappointed. 
Who're  you  going  with? 

DORIS:  Bob,  and  I'm  so  peeved  about  it.  Three 
other  men  have  asked  me  since  and  I'd  rather  ha^•e 
gone  with  any  of  them,  but  you  know,  I  just  can't 
practice  deception  at  all  and  when  he  asked  me  if  I 
had  a  date,  I  had  to  say  "no"  and  then  of  course,  I 
couldn't  stall  him  off. 

(The  pledges,  much  impressed,  look  on  zi'ith  rever- 
ential azve.  Three  actives,  who  have  gone  through 
chapter  with  Doris,  hiini  softly  the  "Skeptics'  Song," 
that  little  ditty  beginning 

It  may  be  so,  but  we  don't  know, 
It  sounds  so  very  queer) 

DORIS  (hastily):     Are  you  going,  Mid? 

MID  (disgustedly)  :  No.  Here  I've  been  vamping 
the  junior  class  president  ever  since  October,  wrote 
three  papers  for  him  and  lent  him  the  history  notes, 
and  I  thought  I  had  him  going.  And  here  the  viper 
drags  some  boyhood  sweetheart  from  home  who  isn't 
even  on  campus.  I  hope  he  flunks  out !  You  going, 
Dode? 

DODE:  A\'ell,  rather.  I've  been  Junior  Pro;n-ised 
ever  since  the  middle  of  summer.  What  did  you 
think  I've  been  going  out  with  that  court  plaster 
Romeo  every  week  for?  But  believe  me,  as  soon  as 
the  festivals  are  over,  he's  going  to  flit  his  perch  and 
sing  beneath  the  balconies. 

FRAN :  That's  just  the  trouble  with  me,  only  the 
other  way  'round.  Red  says  he  asked  this  other  girl 
way  back  in  August.  It  was  only  a  summer  flirtation, 
and  she  didn't  think  she'd  take  him  up,  and  now  she 
won't  break  the  date.  ,  V' 


DODE:  Will  the  younger  generation  never  learn 
discretion? 

(Curtain  falls,  indicating  slozv  lapse  of  a  zveek.) 

ACT  II 
PREPARATIONS  FOR  THE  CAMPAIGN 

(Follows  a  period  of  frantic  borrowings,  zvhich 
stretch  the  ties  that  bind  most  zvoefidly,  since  the  bor- 
rowee  is  generally  she  who  stays  home.) 

DORIS:  Let  me  see;  I  have  Mid's  fan  and  Mary 
Lou's  evening  cape,  and  Martha's  silk  slip,  and  Dot's 
pearls  and  gloves.    Anything  I've  omitted? 

(Four  girls  are  endeavoring  to  see  that  nothing  has 
been.) 

DORIS  (critically)  :  This  dress  is  so  long.  I'll 
have  to  have  high  heeled  slippers.  Do  run  out,  Mary, 
and  locate  some.  (Simple  task!  The  golden  apples  of 
the  Hesperides  were  more  easily  acquired  than  silvef 
slippers  on  Prom  night.  They  are  found,  however, 
and  Doris  tries  the  effect.) 

DORIS  (pettishly)  :  They  don't  look  right.  I  think 
they're  too  big.  My  foot  is  so  narrow  I  can  never 
find  anybody  else's  shoes  that  fit  me.  I  believe  I'll 
shorten  the  hem.  (The  bell  rings;  Bob  is  belozv.) 
Hurry  up,  kids.     Pin  it  up,  or  something. 

(They  put  her  on  the  table  and  sew  it  in  somehow. 
Then  an  iron,  is  run  over  the  hem,  a  segment  at  a 
time,  on  the  corner  of  the  table,  while  the  taxi  metey 
ticks  gloatingly  on.) 

DORIS:     V\'ell,  s'long,  kids.     Thanks  for  the  help. 

THE  CINDERELLAS  (more  from  habit  than  al- 
truism) :  Have  a  good  time ! 

(Curtain  hesitates,  then  falls.) 


"Who  supported  the  world''  ? 

"Atlas." 

"And  who  supported  him"  ? 

"His  wife,  I  guess." 


THE  FOUR  HORSEMEN 


Eighteen 


'Parjglg^Pg^rrgJ 


WHAT  IS  HOME  WITHOUT  A  MUDDLE? 

Pennants  tacked  upon  the  walls; 

Pictures  from  "La   Vie" ; 
Books  and  shoes  and  tennis  balls 

Everywhere  you  see; 
Papers  scattered  on  the  floor; 

Clothes  on  every  chair; 
Purloined  signs  upon  the  door; 

Chaos  everywhere ; 
Windows  not  been  zvashed  in  zveeks; 

Not  a  brush  or  comb — 
But,  to  all  the  "Modern  Greeks," 

This  is  "Home  Sweet  Home!" 


)^M 


Girls !     A  Sure  Way  to  Become  Popular 

She  :  It  isn't  -wrong  to  love  you  this  way,  is  it 
dear? 

He  (to  new  and  rather  unknown  girl)  :  Of 
course  not. 

She :  And  you  won't  tell  anyone  else,  will  you 
dear? 

He  :    Of  course  not. 

(And  in  two  weeks  she  had  to  keep  track  of  her 
dates  on  an  adding  machine.) 


WHEN    SOLOMON   STEPPED   OUT 

In  Solomon   The  Mighty's  time 

When  e'er  a  Prom  was  thrown, 
The  orchestra  played  Jazz  sublime 

Before  the  regal  throne. 
The.  Proms  were  great  in  many  ways 

Of  that  there  is  no  doubt. 
And  those  were  truly  gala  days 

When  Solomon  stepped  out. 

Came  zvomen  from    the  Kingdom  ends. 

Like  hornets  to  the  hives. 
And  some  were  only  lady  friends, 

But  most  of  them  were  wives. 
They  called  in  men  from  every  place 

To  drag  the  dames  about. 
Ah,  those  Zi.'ere  truly  gala  days 

When  Solomon  stepped  out. 

And  all  about  the  lighted  way 

Utopia  zvas  seen. 
For  every  man  could  truly  say 

His  partner  was  a  queen 
That  in  the  march  each  fenime  might  place 

Thc\'  picked  a  tzvo  mile  route. 
Oh,  those,  were  truly  gala  days 

When  Solomon  stepped  out. 


One  Ed  (looking  over  copy)  :  Oh,  I  don't  know 
about  this  one. 

Two  Ed  :     Don't  know  what  ? 

One  Ed:  Don't  know  whether  to  throw  it  away 
now  or  later. 


TWO  KNIGHTS  OF  THE  ROAD  DEMONSTRATING  THAT  CHIVALRY  STILL  LIVES 

Nineteen 


JUST  ABOUT  THI5 


Freshman,  returning  to  the 
house  at  six  p.  m.  Prom  day,  dem- 
onstrates the  paradox  that  a  quick 
fall,  on  slippery  pavement,  means 
a  rapid  rise  in  the  accumulating 
number  of   paddles. 


JOHNl 


The  poor  simp  who's  left  his  bid  h< 
line  isn't  convincing  at  the  door. 


The  coUeg's  language  becomes 
warmer  and  warmer  as  he  makes 
a  final  desperate  attempt  on  the 
last   collar. 


Txcent,, 


E  OF  THE  YEAR 


Another  occasion  when  it  is 
clearly  shown  that  there  should  be 
more  phones  In  the  house. 


table  finds  that  his 


Just  about  this  time,  while  the 
taxi  meter  clicks,  a  few  necessities 
of  feminine  apparel  are  still  to  be 
found  and  pinned  on. 


Twenty-one 


Oovjl^f^gl^J 


IF 

//  you'd  knotvn  1  borrozved  the.  money  I  spent 
And  even  my  tux  I  had  to  rent 
You  wouldn't  have  been  a  half  hour  late 
You  wouldn't  have  made  the  taxi  wait, 
You  wouldn't  have  carelessly  spilled  the  punch 
If  you  had  knozvn  it  zvoidd  cost  me  my  lunch 
To  wash  my  shirt,  and  remove,  in  brief. 
The  rouge  that  you  dabbed  on  my  handkerchief — 
*     *     * 

Oh,  you  li'ouldn't  hai'c  made  nie  pinch  and  lie — 
You'd  have  gone  to  Prom  zvith  another  guy. 


PROM  GIRL 

Painted,  pozcdercd  little  girl, 

Garb  abbreviated, 
How  you  caused  our  mind  to  zvhirl 

As  we  syncopated. 

How  we  loz'ed  you  zvhen  zve  sent 

Orchids  from  the  greenery.' 
You  were  fire  and  fancy  blent, 

Intricate  machinery! 

From  our  post-prom  bankrupt  state, 

(Though  your  brains  zuere  cotton) 
Still  wc  bless  you.  Lovely  Date, 

Gone   but  not  forgotten. 

^»» 

Her:     I  heard  you  went  to  a  ball  game  last  Sunday  Shero  :     ^^■hat  are  you  cussing  about,  now? 

instead  of  to  church.  Hero:    A  co-ed  just  gave  me  the  air  and  I'm  fitting 

It:     That's  a  lie!    And  I've  got  the  fish  to  prove  it.      some  words  to  it  for  a  Hymn  of  Hate. 

T-wenty-two 


Vavylo  *pflnaj 


ENCYCLOPEDIA  PROMENADA 

TAXI :  N. — Necessary  adjunct  to  Prom.  Encloses 
a  multitude  of  sins. 

PET :  V. — Sacred  rite  indulged  in  during  intermis- 
sions. 

LINE  :  N. — Vile  concoction — composed  of  mem- 
orized passages  from  Vanity  Fair,  Whizz 
Bang,  LaVie,  and  What  Every  Girl  Should 
Know. 

DANCE :  N. — Grotesque  contortions  indulged  in 
between  petting  parties. 

ORCHESTRA :  N.— Courtesy  term  applied  to  per- 
petrators of  terrible  outburst  that  passes  for 
music. 

LOVE:  N. — Eorm  of  combined  insanity  and  heart 
trouble  leading  unto  or  arising  from  prom  date. 

IMPORT:  N. — Chorus  girl  from  Chicago  show 
brot  in  place  of  local  talent.     Much  cheaper. 

CABARET:  N. — Destination  after  prom.  Reason 
why  students  get  suddenly  homesick. 

KNOCKOUT:  N.— What  you  hope  for  of  blind 
date. 

STUNG:    A.— WHwt  you  get! 


Sophisticated  Kid :    Aw,  Grandpa,  Cut  the  Funny 
Stuff  and  Come  Across  with  the  Presents. 


WHAT'S   WRONG   WITH   THIS   PICTURE? 

^^ 

And  She  Said,  "You  Bore  Me!" 

Bob  had  never  found  such  a  companion  as  Louise. 
She  was  ready  to  hike  with  him,  dance  with  him, 
read  with  him  and  golf  with  him.  From  that  cool, 
crisp  evening  when  he  had  first  met  her  at  one  of  . 
those  exclusive  little  teas  given  by  the  members  of 
Garden  City  society,  he  had  been  with  her  con- 
stantly. 

Now  winter  had  come  and  with  it  skating  upon 
the  wide,  slick  surfaces  of  the  Charles  river.  Louise, 
clad  in  a  woolly  red  sweater  and  green  tam,  was 
already  far  out  upon  the  ice.  She  flashed  against 
the  sunlight  as  a  splash  of  fever  shows  against  a 
pallid  brow. 

Suddenly  she  slipped  and  twisted  up  upon  the 
ice.  The  man  in  Bob  forced  him  to  tremendous 
exertion  as  he  cut  across  the  ice  to  save  her.  What 
if  she  were  dead?  What  if  she  should  sink  thru 
an  air-hole?  He  could  never  live  without  her. 
Never! 

A  rapid  examination  revealed  that  this  girl  of  his 
dreams  with  whom  he  had  spent  such  delightful 
moments  had  broken  her  leg.  She  could  never  walk 
again — could  never  be  his  constant  companion.  No, 
she  was  no  more  use  to  him  now.  So  Bob  drew  his 
revolver  and  shot  her. 


Twenty-three 


Porgl^f^giigJ 


THE  LITTLE  CUTUP! 

"She  has  a  keen  line,"  the  bros.  warned  me  when 
I  started  out  for  a  date  with  Blackberry. 

We  rode  alonij  the  lake  shore  with  the  cut-out  on. 
She  seemed  to  like  it,  so  I  decided  to  cut  up  a  little. 

When  I  came  back  to  the  house  that  night  with  a 
cut  lip  and  two  gashes  on  mj'  cheeks,  the  bros. 
looked  up  inquiringly.  "She  slung  me  her  keen 
line,"  I  told  them. 


JUST  AS  THE  HAIRBRUSH  LEFT  IT. 

Kitty  :  The  first  time  I  went  out  with  him  he 
began  about  my  eyes. 

Kat :  Don't  worry,  dear.  Later  on  his  arm  will 
improve. 


Sailor :  Oh,  yes,  I  write  short  stories.  I  con- 
tribute to  Collier's  and  the  Post. 

Sea-sick  Man :  That's  nothing.  I  contribute  to 
the  Atlantic. 


y.^^j?5 


Satisfy:    Did  you  get  that  date  with  that  telephone 
operator? 

Toasted :     Naw,  her  line  was  busy. 


ONE  BROKE  AND  TWO  TO  GO 


'WHAT  A  FRESHMAN  NEEDS 

A  philosoph)-  which  will  enable  frosh  pledges  to 
say  without  malice:  "Lord,  forgive  them;  for  they 
know  not  what  thej'  do." 

A  strong  determination  to  wallop  the  life  out  of 
next  year's  frosh. 

Guards  to  prevent  the  playing  of  "Duck  on  a 
Rock"  with  the  Senior  log. 


Shay,    OfF'sher,    theresh'    Guy    Y'oughta    Pinch. 
Mushta  Jush  'Shcaped  F'm  Joliet. 

Twenty-four 


Viiiylo  PfliigT 


TIPS  TO  WILD  BELLES  ON  RINGING  IN 
ON  CLASSES 

The  greatest  dumb-bell  is  the  university  student 
who  isn't  up  to  snuff  on  the  latest  fashion  in  class 
room  entrances.  Polly  is  offeirng  a  complete  line 
of  the  type  styles  for  him  who  wishes  to  receive 
the  most  possible  good  (economic  or  otherwise) 
from  his  university  career. 

1.  "Dumb-bell  Entrance."  For  student  who 
doesn't  know  his  stuff.     Stay  away. 

2.  "Onion  Entrance."  For  her  who  has  been  on 
a  late  date  and  is  plaj^ed  out.  Smell  an  onion  whose 
inherent  strength  will  carry  you  to  your  seat  and 
stimulate  those  nearb}^  to  greater  activity. 

3.  "Coed  Flop."  For  sweet  college  queens  with 
new  fur  coats  or  frilled  frock.  Open  door  with  flip, 
put  right  foot  across  threshold,  then  ooze  into  room 
with  mincing  steps.  Both  prof,  and  class  will  crash 
thru  with  a  good  long  stare. 

4.  The  correct  procedure  for  a  freshman  is  sim- 
ply to  go  in  and  sit  quietly  in  the  nearest  corner. 


•A)««e//Oo-,«<r»s. 


How  the  Partner  of  the  Prom  Leader  Feels. 

Twenty-five 


^S^hV   ttUtMVCBNFfS 


BEAUTY  AND  THE  BEAST 

My  beautiful  Prom  girl,  all  agleam, 
Just  where  do  I  stand  in  your  esteemf 
I  wonder  whether  you  love  or  despise 
When  you  tempt  me  on  zuith  your  azure  eyes- 
I  wonder  if  I  could  hold  you  tight 
In  a  nook  removed  from  the  glamor  and  light- 
But  most  of  all,  I  wonder  perchance, 
If  I  will  rate  your  sorority  dance. 


m 


First  Stude :     Go  to  church  this  morning? 
Second  Loafer :     Nope,  next  best  thing.     Cleanli- 
ness is  next  to  Godliness;  so  took  a  bath  instead. 


pciiplg  pairaT 


WILLIES    (VIGUr 


SONG  OF  THE  CHEMIST 

Any  man  can  i/rin  oz'cr  Gordon  Gin, 

Over  *  and  *,  too 

But  the  guy  worth  zvhile 
Is  the  one  who  can  smile 
When  he's  sampling  my  home  brezv! 

For  the  test  of  the  stuff  is  the  drinking, 
And  a  drink  is  more  than  a  suf'; 

And  I  surely  admire 

The  cheerful  liar 

Who  grins  zvhcn  he's  burning  up. 


PUPPY  LOVE 

Each  day  he  watched  her,  silently, 

The  light  of  worship  in  his  eyes, 
For  she  was  passing  fair  to  see — 

A  radiant  vision  of  the  skies. 
Each  day  he'd  find  her  waiting  there. 

And  pause  to  linger  there  awhile. 
Each  time  his  rapt,  adoring  stare 

She'd  answer  only  with  a  smile. 
Until,  one  day,  he  came  too  late. 

But  he  was  neither  crushed  nor  sac 
For  he  was  only  a  hoy  of  eight 

And  she.  was  a  tooth-paste  ad. 

^. 

USE  SLOAN'S  LOANIMENT 

When  e'er  you  feel  a  sort  of  pain 
In  all  your  joints  in  time  of  rain, 
And  all  your  rubbing  seems  in  vain — 

It's  Rheumatism. 
But  when  you  miss  your  shoes  and  hose. 
Your  shirts  and  ties  and  underclothes. 
And  books  and  things,  well  I  suppose. 

It's  Room-niatisni. 


Why  doth  the  gay  professor 
Detect  my  every  bluff, 

And  spring  an  hour  quiz 

When  I  don't  know  my  stuff. 


KO :  Are  you  engaged  to  that  Jackson  fellow  from 
Yale? 

Edna:  Yes,  he's  from  Yale  but  I'm  not  so  sure 
of  the  name. 


A  BUM  SHOT. 


Twentti-si.v 


l^cirgl^f^SSSST 


IT  HAS  NO  NEAR  RELATIVES. 


Dumb  :   Which  would  you  rather  be,  Shakespeare 
or  Edison? 

More  So:     Edison! 

1st:     Why  so? 

2nd:     'Cause  he  ain't  dead. 

She  rated  "A"  in  lots  of  things 

And  passed  with  ease  the  rest ; 
But  in  the  Chemistry  exam 

She  met  the  acid  test. 


AMONG  OUR  BUDDING 
DRAMATISTS 

"In  your  new  work  I  find  two  scenes  that 
Shakespeare  himself  could  not  have  written." 
"That  is  indeed  a  fine  recommendation." 
"To  what  situations  do  you  have  reference." 
"Where  they  speak  of  flying  machines  and 
radio." 


Father:    "I  wish  you  would  stop  smoking." 
Daughter:     "They're  absolutely  harmless, 

Dad." 

Father:    "But  you  set  such  a  poor  example 

for  your  brother." 


The  Spirits  are  Willing  but  the  Flesh  is  Weak. 


'l^s^ 


Sweet-and- Simple:    I  hear  you  had  an  addition  to         "You    say    I    have    a    classic    countenance, 
your  family.  Really,  what  do  you  mean  by  classic?" 

Old-and-Tough :     No!    Multiplication.    Triplets!  "Oh,  anything  that  is  old." 


Twenty-seven 


First  Kaydet  (watching  the  game  in  new 
stadium) — Looks  like  we  are  losing  the  game. 

Second  Same — How  do  you  figure  that? 

First  Same — Why,  all  the  stands  are  in 
tiers. — Pointer. 


Central  (at  2:00  A.  M.)— Oh,  we're  just 
testing  out  your  line. 

Reginald  (the  cookie  pusher) — Sorry,  ol' 
girl,  can't  recall  a  bit  of  it  this  time  of  night. 
— Yale  Record. 


Frosh  (to  old  lady) — "May  I  accompany 
you  across  the  street?" 

Old  Lady — "Certainly,  sonny;  have  you 
been  waiting  long?" — Ski-U-Mah. 


Indignant  Spouse — How  dare  you  come 
here  at  this  time  of  night. 

Husband  —  Every  other  place  closed, 
m'dear! — Yale  Record. 


"So  you're  a  salesman.    What  do  you  sell?'' 
"Salt.    I'm  a  salt-seller." 
"Shake!" — Gargoyle. 


Does  your  fiancee  know  much  about  auto- 
mobiles?" 

"Heavens,  no;  she  asked  me  if  I  cooled  the 
engine  by  stripping  the  gears." — Harvard 
Lampoon. 


GREEK 

A  stranger  was  being  shown  through  the 
house  of  the  Boston  Chapter. 

"And  is  this  the  lodge  room?"  he  asked. 

"Well,"  was  the  reply,  "it  is  rather  lodge; 
but  the  living  room  is  much  lodger." — Royal 
Gaboon. 


Mother — "Come  here,  Johnnie,  I  have  some 
good  news  for  you." 

Johnnie  (without  enthusiasm) — "Yes,  I 
know.     Brother  is  home  from  college." 

Mother — "Yes,  but  how  did  you  know?'' 

Johnnie — "My  bank  won't  rattle  any  more." 
— JJhtrhiind. 


She — "That  dance  made  me  dizzy;  let's  sit 
down." 

He — "All  right.  I  know  a  nice  dark  corner 
out  on  the  porch." 

She — "Thanks  just  the  same;  but  I'm  not 
quite  as  dizzy  as  all  '"hat." — Royal  Gaboon. 


Cornet  Player    (at  game) — "What  do  we 

play  next?" 

Band  Leader — "The  Old  Gray  Mare." 
Cornet  Player — "What!     That's  the  one  I 

just  played." — JVhirlicind. 


"What  is  an  atheist?" 

"One  who  does  not  believe  in  Santa  Claus." 
-—Texas  Ranqer. 


Of  all  the  girls  around  this  school 
I'd  rather  be  a  Frosh, 
For  she  can  get  away  with  stufif 
We  others  can't,  b'gosh. — Frivol. 


One  absent-minded  professor  was  ideal, 
from  the  student  view.  "Jones,  when  was  the 
treaty  of ,"  he  began. 

"Why,  I'm  absent  today,  professor,"  Jones 
interrupted. 

"Ah,  pardon  me.  Miss  Smith,  will  you  an- 
swer the  question?"  —  Dodo  (University  of 
Colorado) . 


The  Nurse — "It's  twins,  sir."  He — Was  your  grandmother  angry  because 

Young  Husband — "Good  heavens!    And  I  you  didn't  get  home  until  3  A.  M.? 

told  her  we  would  have  to  begin  in  a  small         She — I  didn't  wait  until  she  got  in  to  find 

way." — Tiger.  out. — Lyre. 


Twenty-eight 


Candies 
€r  Christmas 


Christmas—  The  day  for  Quality  Sweets! 

THE   SAMPLER— Chocolates   and   confections — 
favorites  from  ten  other  Whitman  packages. 
SALMAGUNDI— Whitman's  famous   chocolates 
in  a  gift  box  of  art  metal. 

FUSSY    PACKAGE -Nuts   and   nut 
combinations  enriched  with  chocolate. 
PLEASURE  ISLAND— Brilliant  pirate's 
chest  weighted  with  chocolate   treasures. 
NUTS  CHOCOLATE  COVERED— 
"Just  right"  for  those  who   revel   in 
whole  nut  meats  in  delicious  choco- 
late coating. 

STANDARD  CHOCOLATES - 
famous  ever  since  1842. 

Write  us  for  t^ooklet  illustrating  the 
beautiful  Whitman  packages.  See 
therti  at  the  Whitman  agency  near 
you.  Hand-painted  round  boxes  and 
fancy  bags,  boxes  and  cases  in  great 
variety.  Special  gift  boxes  for  the 
kiddie 


^Whitman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 


Bro-dwav  Pharmacy,  1815  Central  St. 
Burkett  Pharmacy  Co.,  718  Church  St. 
H.  S.  Etherington,  1100  Davis  St. 
Evanston  Pharmacy,  601  Da 


Fraser  &.  Lee,  600  Dempster  St. 
J.  V.  Lee  Drug  Store,  901  Chicago  Ave. 
University  Drug  Store,  821  Noyes  St. 
Walgreen  Company,  1301  Chicago  Ave. 


A  Clothes  Shop 
youWe  sure  to  like 

Ask  the  men  who  have  bought 
clothes  at  the  Herman,  Mandis 
&  Bogin  Shop.  They  will  tell 
you  they  not  only  like  the  clothes 
they  get  here — but 
also  like  the  shop 
itself,  and  the  men 
who  own  and  run 
it. 

They  will  tell  you  it 
is  a  pleasure  to  come  in 
and  "browse  around" 
and  see  what  the  new 
things  are  —  without 
having  anyone  make 
them  feel  they  must 
buy  something. 

They  will  tell  you  it 
is  as  much  like  a  Club 
as  a  Shop — an  attrac- 
tive comfortable  place 
with  a  real  "Clubby"  feeling  instead  of 
the  usual  "Cold  Commercialism."  Come 
in  and  get  acquainted. 


Illustrated — a  Dinner  Suit  c/e- 

signed    for    University    Men. 

Modified   English  style  gives 

it  a  "air"  of  distinction 


$67.50 


Suits     . 
Overcoats 


$45  to  $75 
$50  to  $85 


Herman,  Mandis  &  Bogin  Co. 

Entire  Fifth  Floor— 28  E.  Jackson  Blvd. 
Corner  Jackson  and  Wabash— CHICAGO 


BLOUSES 

NEGLIGEES                LINGERIE 
SPORT  WEAR 

The  Swiss  Shop,  Inc. 

4606  Sheridan  Road 

near  WUson  Avenue 

Ed^e water  4611 

CHICAGO 

Wife  (with  sudden  thought)  — "Dear, 
would  you  like  to  have  mother  for  lunch." 

Husband — "No,  thanks.  My  digestion  isn't 
wha'c  It  used  to  be." — Centre  Colonel. 


"Why  are  your  fraternity  brothers  all  so 
thin?" 

"Every  time  they  hear  the  dinner  gong  they 
think  it's  the  patrol  wagon." — Chaparral. 


MIIAN 

Q/ie  Insured  Pipe 

A  Pipe  of  Briar  so  rare 
that  we  Insure  it  for  you 


WM.  DEMUTH  &.  CO., 
230  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 

World's  Largest  Makers  of  Fine  Pipes 


The  Season^s  Greetings 


^^5^^ 


HRISTMAS!     The   season   of 

holly    and    red    candles  —  of 

glistening    snow   and    sparkling 

stars — the  season  of  good  cheer 

and  good  fellowship. 

In  good  fellowship  is  the  true  spirit  of 
Christmas,  the  big  lesson  of  college  days 
—everyone's  opportunity  to  help  gladden 
the  whole  world. 

In  the  spirit  of  good  fellowship  the 
management  of  The  Orrington,  The 
Orrington  Barber  Shop  and  The  Library 
Plaza  Cafeteria  send  you  "The  Season's 
Greetings." 


GJh! 


EVANSTONlE 


^\\\"""/,, 


Thirty-one 


Soon,  all  of  NortKwestern's  men  and  women  will  be 
hurrying  to  tKeir  homes  for  tke  Merry  Christmas 
and  Happy  New  Year  that  Chandler's  wish  them. 

Many  are  the  friends  to  be  remembered  at  this  time. 
Let  us  help  you  solve  your  problem  of  g,ift  selection. 
Visit  our  Gift  Shop  where  you  can  find  just  what 
you  want  for  everyone  and  w^hat  everyone  will  want. 


»v^zsr  g  T  o  w 

THE    STORE    WITH  THE    CAMPUS   ATMOSPHERE 


ROSTONIANS 

Shoes  for  Men 


Style  with  Snap  and  Speed 
for  the  Holidays 

Bright  Sparkling  Leathers 

THEY'RE  BOSTONIANS 

H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  COMPANY 

55  E.  Monroe  St.        103  S.  Wabash  Ave. 
CHICAGO 

}iisssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssss& 


SPECIAL  HOLIDAY 
INDUCEMENTS 

to  buyers  o£ 

Coats  and  Dresses 

at  a 

Reduction  of 

25% 


Varsity  Dress  Shop 

531  Davis  Street         Tel.  Univ.  4127 


Thirty-two 


THERE  IS  ONLY  ONE 


AMPUS 
ITCHEN 

Eve?'itually  you  will  eat  here 


Experience  is  costly — don't  waste 
time  and  money  experimenting! 


MOSER 


"The  Business  College  with  a  University  Atmosphere" 

27th  SPECIAL 
THREE  MONTHS  COURSE 

January    -    February     -     March 
A  Special,  Complete,  Intensive  Stenographic  Course 

For  College  Graduates  and  Under- 
graduates— Only 

Bulletin  on  Request  No  SoXiciton  Emj}Io>ed 

1 16  S.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago 

12th  Floor,  Phone  KandoXph.  4347 

Only  High  School  Graduates  are  enrolled  at  MOSER 


WHEN    VOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

/■         ,^^        .  THINK    OF 


or2<i 


l-M  Ylationdl  Institution    {f^^^    Jrom  Coast  to  Coast* 


'ftrommngKiuaSrCo 


Established  102   Year 


'"IvA^N^sTo^Vr."-     Phone  Ufiiversity632-754Z 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


Special  Value  Tuxedo 

TH  E  English  idea  of  the  proper  Dinner 
Coat  is  given  you  in  this   Model  by 
Browning  King's  English  Designer. 

Coat  and  Trousers 

White  and  Black  Vests,  $6.75  to  $12 

Complete  line  of  Shirts, 
Gloves,  Ties  and  Studs 

12  W.  Washington  St.,  Chicago 
526  Davis  St.,  Evanston 


Thirti/-three 


Smart  and  Sturdy 
— as  College  Men  Demand 

Nettleton  Shoes  are  designed  by  college  men 
and  built  by  expert  shoemakers  to  give  the 
ser\'ice  you  demand.  Write  for,  "Men  Like 
to  Say  They  Wear  Them", — you'll  enjoy  it. 

A.  E.  NETTLETON  CO.,  SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 

H.  W.  COOK.  Prai.Jenr 


-Sold  XocaXh  h^- 


THE  NETTLETON  SHOPS 

222  S.  Michigan  Ave.  and  26  N.  Clark  St.,  Chicago,  111. 
Dealers  Everywhe 


There  are  many  good  places 

in  which  to  eat  in 

E'vanston 


THE 
PINK  SHOP 

is  one  of  them 


OUR  CANDIES 
ARE  MADE  FRESH  EVERY  DAY 


R525H5H!iS525Z5H5H5a5E525E52Sa5"a5a5252525a5H5H5252Sa531 


EVANSTON 


Gifts 
for  Those  at  Home 

From  our  extensive  assortments,  you'll  be  able  to 
select  appropriate  gifts  for  all  the  home  folks.  Gifts 
that  you  buy  here  at  Rosenberg's  will  be  all  the 
more  appreciated.     Shop  Now ! 


r 


T 


Purple  and  Gold  Seal 
Xmas  Cards 


BOOK  ENDS 
CALENDARS 
PAPER  WEIGHTS 
SHIELDS 
PILLO"W  TOPS 
BANNERS 
PENNANTS 
TABLE  RUNNERS 

MONARCH 
STATIONERY  CO. 

Opp.  Y.M.C.A.        1618  Orrin^ton  Ave. 


■  If-'* 

Thirty-four 


Si-trti. 


r^). 


The  First 
Episcopal  Cliurcli 


wishes  its  student  friends 


SAINT  LUKE'S 

Hinman  Avenue  and  Lee  Street 

REV.  GEO.  CRAIG  STEWART,  D.  D. 

Sector 

Great  Church  Organ  with  a 
Master  Organist 

Vested  Choir  of  Forty  Men 
and  Women 

All  Seats  Free  and  Unassigned 

The  Abbey  Church 

of  Svanston 


^^\()fp  '     Christmas    Eve    at   4:30   Joyous   Carol 
v.  *      Service  and  at  11:30  p.  m.  the  Midnight 

Mass.    Thb  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  services  of 
the  year. 


She:     "My  father  earned  a  fortune  while         History  Prof. :    And  why  were  the  Middle 

still  young.    Shall  I  explain  how  he  did  it?"  Ages  known  as  the  Dark  Ages? 

He:     "No.     Rather  inform  me  if  he  was         Student:      Because    there    were    so    many 

able  to  keep  it."  knights. 


I    Solve  your  Christmas  Gift  Problems  with  Photographs  j 
I  EUGENE   L.    RAY  I 


Official  Photographer  for  Northwestern  University 
UNIVERSITY  2238 


HOYBURN  BUILDING 


EVANSTON,  ILL. 


Thirty- five 


The  Nourishment 
Your  Body  Needs! 

How  smooth  and  tireless  a  well-oiled   machine  runs! 

It's  the  same  with  your  body.     Clean,  creamy  BOWMAN'S 
MILK  is  the  "oil"  your  "machinery"  needs! 

BOWMAN'S  MILK  builds  strength  and  energy  for  the  day's 
work — keeps  you  lively  and  rugged ! 

Drink  at  least  a  quart  a  day! 


DfjOWMAN 

DAIRY  COMPANY 

]VlIIyIC 


0    o 


THREE  BIG  SPECIAL 
NITES 

Free  Refreshments  in  our 
Main  Dining  Room 

Sundays,  Mondays  and  Tuesdays 

$1.10  admission  includes  everything 
Our  Studio  Room  now  open  for 
private  rraternity  Dances,  Soror- 
ity and  Class  parties. 
Capacity  200  persons. 
We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  you 
a  special  rate  for  Student  parties. 
Entertainment  Committees:  "Be- 
fore deciding  where  to  hold  that 
party  it  will  pay  you  to  see  us." 

BERT  KELLY'S  STABLES 

Chicago's  Ideal  NewYear'5  Retreat 
431  RUSH 


Quality  and  Appearance 

There  is  an  affinity  between 
the  two  which  is  especially 
noticeable  in  Aimer  Goe 
glasses.  They  are  invariably 
good  looking  as  well  as  scien- 
tifically accurate. 

Always  the  best  in  quality 
but  never  higher  in  price 

AlmerCoe  £?Company 

Scientific  Opticians 

105  N.Wabash  Ave.     -     78  E.  Jackson  Blvd. 
6  So.  La  Salle  St.     •     527  Davis  St.,  Evanston 

Five  minutes  from  anywhere  downtown— andin  Evanston 


Thirty-six 


jjaHasasasasasjsEsasESEEasasasasaHasffiasHsssaasESEBESHsasasasasssssssEsssHHa^ 


Sorority  and  Fraternity 
Parties 

Luncheons,  Afternoon  Teas 
and  Dinner  Dances 

Have  them  all  where  you 
will  find  comfort,  conven- 
ience and  service. 

University  6400 

North  Shore  Hotel 

F.  J.  KEHM,  Manager 


Di5E5E5E5E525E5ES25E5252SESH5ESS5E5E5ES25HSH5E5ffiH5HSESESH5E52SESHS252SE525ESH5a 


HOO'S  BOO? 

Voice  (soft) — "Hello,  is  Boo  there?" 
Voice  (hard) — "Boo  who?" 
Voice   (soft) — "Oh,  don't  cry  about  it!"- 
Yale  Record. 


Judge — Your  wife  is  suing  you  for  divorce 
on  the  good  grounds  of  neglect!  Why  did  you 
desert  this  woman? 

Defendant — I  ask  you,  Judge,  did  you  ever 
see  a  rat  in  a  trap  pay  much  attention  to  the 
piece  of  cheese  that  put  him  here? — Virginia 
Reel. 


Co — Don't  you  think  Connie  looks  spiritu- 
elle  in  that  evening  gown? 

Ed — Well,  I  will  admit  there's  not  much  of 
the  material  about  her. — Boston  Transcript. 


Jones — Say  waiter,  is  this  an  incubator 
chicken? 

Waiter — I  don't  know  sir,  why? 

Jones — Any  chicken  that  has  had  a  mother 
could  never  get  as  tough  as  this  one. — Flam- 
ingo. 


Thirty-seven 
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A  most  Merry  Christmas 

and  a 

Happy  New  Year 

are  the  best  wishes  to  the 

men  and  women  of 

old  N.  U.  from 


EVANSTON,    ILL. 

iiiiiiiiiiiillllilli 


Have  you  talked 

with  the 

BOY  SCOUT 

representative 

> 

Burkett  Pharmacy 

The  home  of  ^ood  medicine  and  a 
reliable  prescription  department 

The  Church  St,  Bldfe. 
Corner  Sherman  Ave. 
Established   30   years 

UNDERGRADUATES 


— as  we  recall  our 
not-too-distant  col- 
lege years,  want  style 
without  sacrificing 
either  cloth  quality 
—  or  their  bank  ac- 
counts. Just  what 
we  try  to  give  you. 
Come  in  when  you 
are  in  Chicago. 


QlaA  (Datljis  anb  Qarrt 

REPUBLIC  BUILDING  •  CHICAGO 
'"Hun  for  College  Men  by  College  Men" 


MATHIS 

is  coming  to  see  you 


BETTER  STYLES- 

^39.75,  ^42.50, 

^45.00  anj  ^49.50 


Artist — Ah,  Madam!  Your  lips  are  un- 
paintable! 

Madame — H'm!  Come  around  and  I'll  give 
you  some  lessons. — Octopus. 


Doctor — All  you  need  is  a  little  sun  and  air. 
Fair    Patient — Sir,    how    dare   you! — Gar- 
yoyle. 


Shriek — I  was  up  with  neuralgia  last  night. 
Sheik — Does  she  neck? — Texas  Ranger. 


Brother  I — What  do  you  think  of  the  new 
pledges? 

Brother  II — Hush;  I'm  trying  to  stop  curs- 
ing!—  Texas  Ranger. 


PANTS 

SHOT? 

Replace   them 
pair  to  match 
vest.    Bring  or 
sample  or  vest. 

with    a  new 
^our  coat  and 
mail  us  small 

ACME  PANTS  MATCHING  CO. 

20  West  Jackson,  Room  1102 
CHICAGO 

Thirhi-eif/hl. 


f«p555»555;5«5:5WPS3»M5=S3«M5;^W^ 


Thirty-nine 


DO    IT    NCW     DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW 


Joe  Gish  learns  about  women  from 

Aunt  Bertha 

the  demon  chaperone 


Doris  was  just  the  berries,  but  there  was 
one  bump  in  the  smooth  course  of  our  true 
love:  Aunt  Bertha,  the  demon  chaperone. 

Whenever  I  took  Doris  to  a  prom.  Aunt 
Bertha  canal-boated  along  with  us.  She 
objected  to  all  my  holds.  She  didn't  like 
the  music.  She  was  crabbing  the  party.  I 
tried  all  my  conversational  wiles  on  her. 
Her  reaction  was  G-6.  I  asked  her  if  she 
would  like  to  waltz.  She  was  rude  enough 
to  accept  and  it  took  half  George's  gin  to 
restore  me  to  normalcy. 

Finally,  in  sheer  desperation,  I  wrote  to 
the  Vogue  Information  Bureau  for  advice. 
Miss  McLean  replied  that  the  Marquis  of 
Queensberry  rules  didn't  permit  any  of  the 
drastic  measures  that  I  had  thought  of; 
and  besides,  the  police  were  very  clever. 
She  suggested  a  simpler  and  corking  plan. 


At  the  next  prom  I  parked  Aunt  Bertha  in 
a  corner,  and  handed  her  the  latest  copy  of 
Vanity  Fair.  She  picked  it  up  gingerly,  but  a 
few  minutes  later  I  saw  she  wis  engrossed! 
Doris  and  I  stepped  out  to  see  the  Memorial 
Window  by  moonlight.  We  came  back  three 
dances  later.  We  hadn't  been  missed. 

Next  time,  I  took  Auntie  a  back  file  of 
Vanity  Fair  for  the  year  1924.  After  three 
hours,  we  found  her  reading  a  Stephen 
Leacock  article  to  a  delighted  circle  of 
faculty  members  and  wives.  The  Dean  of 
the  Graduate  School  was  so  intrigued  he 
didn't  realize  his  whiskers  were  caught  in 
Mrs.  Bascom's  beadwork. 

I  attribute  the  success  of  my  entire  season 
to  Vanity  Fair.     Try  it  on  youi'  chaperone. 


Oo£  hCiti^ 


^  10  issues  for  $2 

\        VANITY    FAIR 

O      TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT     OUT     FILL    IT    IN     FILL.    IT    IN    FILL    IT    IN    FILL    IT    ] 

"  Vanity  Fair,  Greenwich,  Conn.  Name, etc 

O 

D  Dear  Vanity  Fair: 

^  If  you  think  Aunt  Bertha  is  a  demon  chaperone, 

g  you  ought  to  know  Miss   Rumtord   at  Western   Park        

Seminary.     Enclosed    please    find    TWO    DOLLARS 
S  for  TEN  ISSUES.     I  need  the  first  one  for  the  Prom 

Q  Tuesday.  

Q  Illustration  copyright  by  Vanity  Fair 

PIN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    PTN    TWO    BUCKS    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT 
No.    1 


Forty 


WALGREEN  CO. 


"D    R    U    C   S 


R     EPUTATION 


EVANSTON  STORES 

Sherman  Avenue  and  Davis  Street  Main  Street  and  Chicago  Avenue 

Dempster  Street  and  Chicago  Avenue  eyl     '  1 

LOOP  STORES 

17  E.  Washington  Street  (Opposite  Field's^      Clark  and  Madison  Sts.  (Morrison  Hotel) 


Christmas  Qift  Stores 


Qifts  for  Every 

Member  of  the 

Family 

Qifts  for  the  Young 
Woman 


Amelita  Narcis,  Single  Compact  $1.00 

Hudnut's  Three  Flowers  Toilet  Set  2.50 

Gift  Stationery  59c  to  1.79 

Cutex  Marquise  Set  2.29 

Ansonia  Square  Pirate  Alarm 

Clock  2.39 

Perfumes  and  Atomizers 

Coty  '  4  oz.,  original  packages,  L'Origan, 

Chypre,  Paris  or  Emeraude  Perfume  $  .98 

Caron's  Narcisse  Noire,  original  bottle, 

plain  box  9.98 

De  Vilbiss  Atomizers  75c  to  7.00 


Simplifying  Your 

Christmas  Shopping 

Problem 


Qifts  for  Dad 


La  Palina  Cigars  2/25  size,  box  of  25 
Roi  Tan  Cigars  2/25  size,  box  of  25 
General  Dawes'  (Lyon)  Pipe 


$2.79 

2.79 

.89 


When  your  Christmas    Shopping 
Problem  is  a  particularly  vexing  one, 
step  into  Walgreen's  and  let  us  sug- 
gest what  to  give. 
You'U  find  here  the  type  of  gifts  that  appeal 
to  the  college  man  or  woman,  whether  it  be  a 
dainty  imported  perfume  or  a  carton  of  cigar- 
ettes.   The  convenience  of  Walgreen  Stores  to 
the  campus  saves  you  much    valuable    time. 
Make  Walgreen's  your  Xmas  Gift  store  and 
remember  You're  Always   Welcome  at 
Walgreen's. 


Qifts  for  the  Young  Man 


Twinplex  Razor  Strop 
Mennen's  Shaving  Set 
Chesterfields,  carton  of  200 
Johnny  Walkers,  carton  of  200 
Parker  Duofold  Fountain  Pen 


Qifts  for  Mother 


Coty  Christmas  Sets 
Bath  Sprays 

Hughes'  Ideal  Hair  Brush 
Thermos  Bottles 


$2.93 

.98 

1.22 

2.40 

7.00 


$12.39 
1.39 
1.89 

2.29 


There  are  many  other  Gift  Articles  of  especial  interest  to  the  college  man  or  woman  besides  those 

enumerated  here.      For  the  college  woman  who  desires  the  utmost  in  perfumes  we  suggest  a  visit  to 

"The  Perfume  Shops"  in  our  loop  stores,  where  the  products  of  the  foremost  perfumers  of  the  world 

are  offered  for  your  inspection  at  special  prices. 


YouVe  Always  Welcome  At  Walgreen^s 


Toasting  brings  out  the  hidden 
flavor  of  the  worlds  finest  tobaccos. 
A  combination  millions  can't  resist. 

LUCKY  STRIKE 

"IT'S    TOASTED" 


i^ 


